Moving On 


Author: Melody 


Bands: Guns N Roses 


Characters: Axl Rose, Izzy Stradlin, Slash 


Relationships: N/A 
Rating: Non-adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Wed Jul 23 2014 23:35:10 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


none 


| wonder what Izzy say if he knew | was cheating on him? | wonder if he already knows. Can he smell the 
cologne on my body? Can he tell by the way | act around him? How | don't look at him so much anymore? Can 
he? Do you think he can? | can blame it on the fact that I'm older then | was when we started, and that he'd 


want me to explore the world, if he really loved me. And that's why my eyes wandered astray. 
| want to love him, | do. 
But | can't because we're growing apart. 


Or maybe | was too blinded by our love in the beginning of the band to notice that we were never together in 
the first place. | mean, we don't like the same music, we don't like the same foods, we're nothing alike. We've 


been arguing more often too. 


| hate doing this, but | find myself thinking of someone else. But | don't know. | think about him, the new one, 
that one that makes my chest swell up with warmth, the guy that makes me show up to a show early ... just 
for a glimpse, a second of that humor, some time with him where the world melts away and there's only us.. 


that spark that makes our few differences seem like nothing. 


While Izzy sits in a motel room, waiting for me to return 
| can't do this much longer. This double life. I'm having trouble sleeping and thinking and I'm so afraid that he'll 
notice it. But, so far, he hasn't noticed it .. which just causes me to believe that maybe .. just maybe? He's 


falling away from me. 


| still can't believe that two men who have spent so much time together since the inception of this band can't 


even say the simple words "I don't love you anymore." 


We can talk on and on about inane shit that doesn't matter to us, and you know that neither one of us is 


listening, but we can't say stop. We can't say no more. We can't say, "I love someone else. " 


It's because we're so used to each other that our comfort level-while it isn't as comfortable anymore-stil is 


there. He's a fallback guy for me and I'm one for him. 

But he was never really there for me at all. | mean, he tried to be and shit, but there are so many unspoken 
words between us, and | have no solution on how to get back to the way we were. | thought | had lost him 
that time he fell into Duff's arms. But | realize now the bitter truth: | could never have lost him, because | 
never really had him in the first place. | think Duff has, but Izzy won't admit it. 

He looks at me when | come into the hotel room. That piercing, all-knowing look, like a hawk. 

"Talk to me," he says. "I can feel you falling.” 

Half the time | never know if he's talking to me or singing to me. 

"I think we should stop this," he says. 

This? 

"Us. You and |." 

Really? 


"| know, Axl." 


.. Fuckl? How the hell? I've tried to be discrete and quiet and Lord knows he'd never find me with my mouth on 


his cock like | saw him and Duff- 


Its written on your face. You fucking light up when you see him. Your smile, your eyes. Everything. You used 
to look at me that way too. And.. yeah, it hurts me to say that they don't anymore, but I'd rather see you 
happy then not happy. So, go. Talk to him. See if he's as good as you think he is. He probably is." 


Thank you, Izzy. Thank you. 
He doesn't accept a kiss on the lips but he lets me hug him at least. 


It takes a few more days for me to muster up the courage, but when | do, it's as easy as | thought it would 


be. 


We joke, we laugh, we have pizza together after the show and we end up in his bed later, and | swear, | 
couldn't remember Izzy's name if | tried Slash has me through and through, and | know I'd never look at 
anyone else ever again because.. | just can't. His grin, his laughter, his eyes.. they sparkle like Izzy said mine 


used to. 


| don't know what we'll become. Or what we'll be. | don't believe in anything ‘soulmates' - only because l'm not 


too sure | have a soul. 
But, if | did? We'd be soulmates. 


For now, we'll see how this goes. For now, l'm happy being with Slash. And maybe Izzy will be happy with Duff 
too. That would be nice. 


